LETTERS OF SRI AUROBINDO

Dilution In a vain attempt to unite the free
looseness of prose with the gathered and intent paces,
of poetry.                                                               d

(2)

What I have written about modern poetry is too
slight and passing and general a comment, such as
one can hazard in a private letter; but for a criti-
cism that has to see the light of day something more
ample and sufficient would be necessary. Lawrence's
poetry, whatever one may think of his theory or
technique, has too much importance and signi-
ficance to be lightly handled and the modernism of
contemporary poetry is a fait accompli. One can
refuse to recognise or legitimatise the fait accompli,
whether in Abyssinia or in the realms of literature>
but it is too solid to be met with a mere condemna-
tion in principle.

Apropos, the other day I opened Lawrence's
"Pansies" once more at random and found this :

I can't stand Willy Wet-leg
Can't stand him at any price.
He's resigned and when you hit him
He lets you hit him twice.
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